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Of that ſort of Dramatich Poem which is call d 
T ragedy. 


Ragedy, as it was anciently compos'd hath been ever 
held the graveſt, moraleſt, and moſt profitable of all 
other Poems: therefore ſaid by Ariſtotle to be of power = 

by raiſing pity and fear, or. terrour, to purge the mind of 
thoſe and ſuch like paſſions, that 1s, to temper and reduce 
chem co juſt meaſure wich a kind of delight, ſtirr'd up by 
reading or ſeeing thoſe paſſions well imitated. Nor 1s Na- 
ture wanting 1n her own effects to make good his aſſertion: 
for ſo in Phyſick things of melancholick hue and quality 
are usd againſt melancholy, ſowr againſt fowr, falt to 
remove ſalt humours. Hence Philoſophers and other 
graveſt Writers, as Cicero, Plutarch and others, frequently 
cite out of Tragick Pocts, both to adorn and illuſtrate their 
diſcourſe. The Apoſtle St. Paul himſelf thought it not un- 
worthy to inſert a verſe of Eripides into the Text of Holy 
Scripture, 1 Cor. 15. 33. and Pareus commenting on the Re- 
welation, divides the whole Book as a Tragedy, into Acts di- 
Gingui each by a Chorus of Heavenly Harpings and Song 
between.\, Heretofore Men in higheſt dignity have labour'd 
nor a little ro be thought able ro compoſe a Tragedy. Of 
that honour Dzonyſius the elder was no leſs ambitious, than 
before of his atraining co the Tyranny. Azguſtus Caſar alfo 
had begun his Ajax, bur unable co pleaſe his own judgment 
with what he had begun, lett it unfiniſht. © Seneca the Philo- 
ſopher 1s by ſome thought the Auchour of thoſe Tragedies (at 
leaſt the beſt of them) that gounder that name. Gregory Na- 
z2tanzen, a Father of the Church, chought it not unbeſeemin 
the ſanctity of his perſon to writea Tragedy, which is nw") 
Chriſt ſuſſering. This 1s mention'd to vindicate Tragedy from 
the ſmall eſteem, or rather infamy, which inthe account of 
many itundergoes at this day with other common interludes; 
hap'ning through thePocts errour of intermixingComick ſtuff 
with Tragick ſadneſs and gravity ; or introducing trivialand 
yulgar perſons, which by all judicious hath been counted ab- 
ſurd ; and brought in without diſcretion, corruptly to gra- 
tifie the people. And though ancient Tragedy uſe no Pro- 
logue, yct uſing ſometimes, in caſc of ſclt-defence, or expla- 
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nation, that which Martial calls an Epiſtle ; in behalf of this 
Tragedycoming forth after the ancient manner,much diftcrent 
from what among us paſſes for beſt, thus much before-hand 
may be EpiſtI'd ; that Chorus 1s here introduc'd after the Greek 
manner, not ancient onely but modern, and ſti]l in uſe among 
the Tralians. In the modelling therefore of this Po:m, with 
good reaſon, the Ancients and Italians are rather follow'd, as 
of much more Authority and tame. The meaſure of Verſe 
us dn the Chorus 1s of all forts, call'd by the Greeks Monc- 
- ſtrophick,or rather Apolelymenon, without regard had to Strophe, 
Antiſtrophe or Epod, which were a kind of Stanza's fram'd 
onely for the Muſick, then us'd with the Chorus that ſung ; 
not eſſential to the Poem, and therefore not material ; or 
being divided into Stanza's or Pauſes, they may be call'd- 
Allzoftropha. Diviſion into Act and Scene referring chucfly 
co the Stage (to which this work never was 1ntended) 1s here 
onutted, | D 

- Ir ſufficesif the whole Drama be found not produc'd be- 
yond the fifth Act, ofthe ſtyle and uniformity, and that com- 
monly call'd the Plot, whether intricate or explicit, which 
is nothing indeed but ſuch occonomy, or diſpoſition of the 
fable as may ſtand beſt with veriſimilitude and. decorum ; 
they onely will beſt judge who are not unacquainted with 
Aſchylus,, Sophocles and Euripides, the three Tragick Poets 
anequal'd yer by any, and the beſt rule to all who endea- 
vour to write Tragedy. The circumſcription of time where- 
in the whole Drama begins and ends 1s according to ancient 
* rule, and beſt example, within the ſpace of 24. hours. 


The Argument. 


Day made Captive, Blind, and now in he priſon 
at Gaza, there to labour as in a common work- 

houſe, on a Feſtival day, in the general ceſſation 
from labour, comes forth into the open Air, to a place 
nigh, ſomewhat retir'd, there to fit a while and bemoan bis 
conditzon. Where be bappens at length to be viſited by 
certain friends and equals of bis tribe, wbich make the 
Chorus, who ſeek to comfort bim what they can ; then by 
bis old Father Manoa, who endeavours the like, and with- 
all tells bim bis purpoſe to procure his liberty by ranſom ; a 
Lifily, that this Feaſt was proclain'd by the Philiſtins as 
day of T hankggiving for their deliverance fromthe hands 
of Samſon, which yet more troubles bim. Manoa then 
departs to proſecu'e bis indeavour with the Philiſtian 
Lords for Samſon's redemption; who in the mean while 
7 viſzted by other perſons ; and laſily by a publk Officer 
to. require bis coming to the Feaft before the Lords and 
Peop'e, to playor ſhew bis ſtrength in their preſence ; he 
at firſt refuſes, diſmiſſing the publick Officer with abſolute 
denial to come; at length perſuaded inwardly that this was 
from God, be yields to go along with him, who came now 
the ſecond time with great threatnings to fetch bim; the 
Chorns yet remaining on the place, Manoa returns full of 
joyfu!l hope, to procure &er long his Son's deliverance : in 
the midft of which diſcourſe an Hebrew comes in baſte 
confuſealy at firſt; and afterward more diſtin@ly relating 
the Cataſirophe, what Samlon bad done to the Philiſtins, 
and by accident to bimſelf; wherewith the T ragedy ends, 


The 


The Perſons. 


Samſon. 


. Manoa the Father of Samſon. 
Dalila bz Wife. 

Harapha of Gath. 

Publick Officer. 

Meſſenger. 

Chorus of Danites. | 
The Scene before the Prifon in Gaza. 
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Little onward tend thy ' guiding chard -— 144th 2 


Saif. 

To theſe dark ſteps; a little farther-05; + 114 / 
For yonder bank hath choice of Sun or ſhade, ' 7 45 4 
There I am wont to ſit, when any chance'''...: 17 721 7 
Relicves me from my task of ſeryile toil, . + * 


Daily in the common Priſon elſe enjoynid me, 

Where I a Priſoner chain'd, ſcarce freely draw 

The air impriſon'd alſo, cloſe and damp, _ 

Unwholeſome draught : but here I feel amends, +. 

The breath of Heav'n treſh-blowing, pure-and ſweet, 

With day-ſpring born; here leave me to reſpire. 

This day a ſolemn Feaſt the people hold . 
To Dagon their Sea-Idol, and forbid ' | : 
Laborious works, unwillingly this reſt | 
Their Superſtition yields me ; hence with leave. :- f' 
Retiring from the popular noiſe, I ſeek 

This unfrequented place to find fome caſe, 

Eaſe to the body ſome, none to the. mind 

From reſtleſs thoughts, that like a deadly ſwarm 

Of Hornets arm'd, no ſooner found alone, 

But ruſh upon me thronging, and preſent 

Times paſt, what once I was, and what am now. 

O whercfore was my birth from Heaven forecold 
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Twice by an Angel; who at laſt in fight 

Of both my Parents all in flames aſcended 

From oft che Altar, where an Off ring | burn” d, 
14 fiery Golumnt charigting - | /\ 
Godlike preſence, and from ſotne great. a&t 

Of benefit reveal'd to Abrahari's race ? | 

Why was my breeding order'd and preſcrib'd 

As ofa perſon 4 hl two God, - 

Defgn' 'd for great exploits 3. if I muſt dic 

Betray'd, Ceociv 'd, and both my Eyes put out, 

Made of my Enemues the fcorn and gaze ; 

To grind in Brazen Fetters under task 

With chis Heav'n-gifted ſtrength ? O glorious ſtrength 

Put to the labour of a Beaſt, debas' 

Lower than bondſlayve ! Promiſe was that I 

Should Ihael! from Philiftian 'yoke deliver ; 

Ask for this great deliverer now, and find him 

Eyeleſs in Gaza at the Mill with ſlaves, 

Himſelf in bonds under Philiftian yoke ; 

Yer ſtay, let me not rafhly call in doubt 

Divine Prediction:; . what if all forctold 

Had bcen fulfill d bur through mine own default, 

Whom havecI to complain of but my {cf ? 

Who this high gift of ſtrength committed to me, 

In what part lodg'd, how calily bereft me, 

Under the Seal of filence could not keep, 

But weakly to a Woman muſt reveal it 

Ofercome with 1mportunity and tears. 

O impotence of mind, in body ſtrong ! 

But what 1s ſtrength without a double ſhare 

Of wiſedom, vaſt, unwieldy, burchenſome, 

Proudly ſecure, yet liable to fall 

By weakeſt ſubtilries, not -made to rule, 

But to ſubſeryc where wifedom bears command. 
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God, when he gave me ſtrength, to ſhew withall 
How ſlight the gift was, hung it in my Haar. 
Bur Peace, I muſt not quarrel with the will 

Of higheſt diſpenſation, which herein = 
Happ'ly had ends above my reach to know : 
Suffices that ro me ſtrength is my bane, 

And proves the ſource of all my muſeries ; 

So many, and fo huge, that each apart 
Would ask a lite to wail, but chief of all, 

O loſs of ſight; of thee I moſt complain ! 
Blind among Enemies, O worſe than chains, 
Dungeon, or beggary, decrepit age ! 

Light che prime work of God to me 1s extinEt, 
And all her various objects of delight NS 
Annull'd, which might in part my griefhave eas'd, 
Inferiour to the vileſt now become 

Of man or worm ; the vilcſt here excell me, 
They creep, yct ſee, I datk in light expos'd 
To daily fraud, contempt, abuſe and wrong, 
Within doors, or without, ſtill as a fool, 

In power of others, never in my own 3; 

Scarce half I ſeem to live, dead more than half 
O dark, dark, dark, amid the blaze of noon, 
Irrecoverably dark, total Eclipſe 

Withour all hope of day ! 

O firſt created Beam, and thou great Word, 
Let there be light, and light was over all; 
Why am I thus bercay'd thy prime decree? 

The Sun to me 1s dark 

And filent as the Moon, 

When ſhe deſerts the night 

Hid in her vacant interlunar cave. 

Since light ſo neceſſary 1s to life, 

And almoſt life it felf, if it be true :: 6 
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That light is in the Soul, 
She all in every part ; why was the ſight 
To ſuch a tender ball as th' eye confin'd ? 
So obvious and fo calie to be quench't, 
And not as feeling through all parts diffus'd, 
That ſhe might look ac will chrough every pore? . 
Then had I not been thus cxil'd from light ; 
As in the land of darkneſs yer in light, 

To live a life half dead, a living death, 
| And buried; but O yer more miſerable! 
My ſelf, my Scpulchre, a moving Grave, 
Buried, yet not exempt . 
By privilege of death and burial 
From worſt of other evils, pains and wrongy, 
But made hereby obnoxious more 
To all the miſeries of life, 
Life in captivity 
Among inhumane foes. 
But who are theſe? for with joint pace I hear 
The iread of many feet ſteering this way ; 
Perhaps my enemies who come to ftare 
At my affliction, and perhaps to infulr, 
Their daily pra&tice to aftlict me more. 


Chor. This, this is he; ſoftly a whale, 
Let us not break in upon him; 
O change beyond report, thought or belict ! 
See how he lies at random, careleſly difflis'd, 
With languiſh'd head unpropt, 
| As one palt hope, abandon, 
And by himſelt given over ; 
In laviſh habit, il|-ficted weeds 
O'fcr-worn and ſould ; 
Or do my eyes laifreperions? Can this be he, 


Samſon Agoniftes, 


That Heroick, that Renown'd, 
Irreſiſtible Samſon > whom unarm'd 


No ſtrength of man, or fierceſt wild beaſt could withſtand; 


Who tore the Lion, as the Lion tears the Kid, 
Ran on imbarttl'd Armies clad in Iron, 

And weaponleſs himſelf, 

Made Arms ridiculous, uſeleſs the forgery 

Of brazen Shield and Spear, the hammer'd Cuiraſs, 
Chalybean temper'd ſtecl, and frock of mail 
Adamantean Proof ; 

Bur fatcſt he who ſtood aloof, 

When 1inſupportably his foot advanc'd, 

In ſcorn of their proud arms and warlike tools, 
Spurn'd them to death by Troops. The bold Aſcalonite 
Fled from his Lion ramp, old Warriors turn'd 

Their plated backs under his heel ; 

Or grovling ſoil'd their creſted helmets in the duſt. 
Then with what trivial weapon came to hand, 
The Jaw of a dead Aſs, his ſword of bone, 

A thouſand fore-skins fell, the flower of Paleſtin 
!n Ramath-lechi famous to this day : 

| Thenby main force pull'd up, and on his ſhoulders bore 
The Gares of Azza, Poſt, and maſſie Bar 

Up to the Hill by Hebron, ſeat of Giants old, 

No journey of a Sabbath-day, and loaded ſo ; 
Like whom the Gentiles feign to bear up Heav'n. 
Which ſhall I firſt bewall, 

Thy Bondage or loſt Sight, 

Prifon within Prifon 


Inſeparably dark ? 
Thou art become ( O worſt impriſonment!) 


The Dungeon of thy ſelf; thy Soul 
(Which Men enjoying ſight oft without cauſe po d) 


.Impriſon'd now indced, 
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In rcal darkneſs of the body dwells, 

Shut up from outward light 

To incorporate with gloomy night ; 

For inward light alas 

Puts forth no viſual beam. 

O mirror of our fickle ſtate, 

Since man on carth unparallel'd ? 

The rarer thy example ſtands, 

By how much from the top of wondrous glory, 
Strongeſt of mortal men, 

To loweſt pitch of abjcct fortune thou arrt fall'n. 
For him I reckor not in high eſtate 

Whom long deſcent of birth 

Or the ſphear of fortune raiſes ; 

But thee whoſe ſtrength, while vertuc was her mate; 
Might have ſubdu'd the Earth, 

Unverſally crown'd with higheſt praiſes. 


Samf. I hear the ſound of words, their ſenſe the air 
Diſlolves unjointed cer it reach my ear. 

Chor. He ſpake, let usdraw nigh. Matchleſs in might, 
The glory late of Iſrae/, now the grict, 
We come thy fricnds and neighbours not unknown 
\ From E/hract and Zora's fruitfull Vale 
To vilit or bewail thee, or if better, 
Counſel or conſolation we may bring, 
Salveto thy Sores, apt words have power to ſwage 
The tumours of a troubl'd mind, 
And are as Balm to feſter'd wounds. 


Sam. Your coming, Friends, revives me, for I learn 
Now of my own expericnce, not by talk, 
How counterfeit a coin they are who friends 
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Bear 1n their Superſcription ( of the moſt 

1 would be underſtood ) in proſperous days 
They ſwarm, but in adverſe withdraw their head 
Not to be found, though ſought. Ye ſez, O friends, 
How many evils have enclos'd me round ; 

Yet that which was the worſt now leaſt afflicts mie, 
| Blindneſs, for had I ſight, confus'd with ſhame, 
How could I once look up, or heave the head, 
Who like a foolih Pilor have ſhipwreck'd 

My Veſlel cruſted ro me from above, 

Gloriouſly rigg'd; and for a word, a tcar, 
Fool, have divulg'd che ſecret gift of God 
To a deceittull Woman ;- tell me, Friends, 
Am I not ſung and proverb'd for a Fool 

In every ſtreet, do they not ſay, how well 

Are come upon him his deferts? yet why ? 
Immeaſurable ſtrength they might behold 

In, me, of wiſedom nothing more than mean ; 
This with the other ſhould, art leaft, have pair'd, 
Theſe two proportion'd ill drove me tranſyerlſe. 


Chor. Tax not divine diſpoſal : wiſeſt Men 
Have err'd, and by bad Women been deceiy'd ; 
And ſhall again, pretend they ne'er ſo wiſe. 
Deject not then {0' overmuch thy ſelf, 

Who haſt of ſorrow thy full load beſides ; 

Yet truth to ſay, I oft have heard men wonder 
Why chou ſhouldſt wed Philitian Woman rather 
Than of thine own Tribe fairer, or as far, 
At leaſt of thy own Nation, and as noble. 


Samſ. The firſt 1 ſaw at 7imna, and ſhe pleasd 
Me, not my Parents, that I ſought to wed, 


The daughter of an Infidel ; they knew not 0 
: That 
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That what I mention'd was of God ; I knew 
From intimate impulſc, and therefore urg'd 
The Marriage on ; that by occaſion hence 

I might begin Iſ-ae/'s Deliverance, 

The work to which 1 was divinely call'd. 
She proving falſe, the next I took ro Wite 
(O that I never had ! fond with too late, ) 
Was in the Vale of Sorec, Dalila, 

Thar ſpecious Monſter, my accompliſht ſnare. 
I chought 1c lawtull from my former act, 
And the ſame end ; ſtill watching to opprels 
Ifrae/'s Oppreſlours : of what now I ſuffer 

She was nor the prime cauſe, but I my ſelf, 
Who vanquiſht with a peal of words ( O weakneſs ! ; 
Gaye up my fort of filence to a Woman. 


Chor. In ſeeking juſt occaſion to provoke 
The Philiftize, thy Countries Enemy, 
Thou never waſt remiſs, I bear thee witneſs : 
Yet Jfrael {tll ſerves with all his Sons. 


Samſ. Thar faulc I take not on me, bur transfer 
On Iſrael's Governours, and Heads of Tribes, 
Who ſeeing thoſe great acts which God had done 
Singly by me againſt their Conquerours 
Acknowledg'd not, or not at all conſider'd 
Deliverance offer'd : 1 on the other ſide 
Us'd no ambition to commend my deeds, 

The deeds themſelves,though mute,ſpoke loud the doer; 
But they perſiſted: deaf, and would not ſeem 

To count them things worth notice, till at length 
Their Lords the Philitines with gather'd powers 
Enter d Zudea ſecking me, who then 

Safe to the rock of Etham was retir'd, 
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Not flying, bur fore-cafting in what place 

To fer upon them what advantag'd beſt ; 

Mean while the men of 7zdah to prevent 

The harraſs of their Land befer me round ; 

I willingly on ſome conditions came 

Into their hands, and they as gladly yield me 

To the uncircumcis'd a welcom prey, k 
Bound with two cords ; but cords to me were threds 
Toucht with the flame: ontheir whole Hoaſt 1 flew 
Unarm'd, and with a trivial weapon fell'd 

Their choic:ſt youth; they onely liv'd who fled. 
Had Fudah that day join'd, or one whole Tribe, 
They had by chis poſſefs'd the Towers of Gath, 
And lorded over them whom now they ſerve; 

But what more oft in Nations grown corrupr, 

And by their vices brought to ſervitude, 

Than to love Bondage more than Liberty, 

Bondage with eaſe than ſtrenuous liberty ; 

And to deſpiſe, or enyy, or ſuſpect 

Whom God hath of his ſpecial favour raisd 

As their Deliverer ; if he aught begin, 

How frequent to defert him, and ar laſt 

To heap ingratitude on worthieſt deeds ? 


Cho. Thy words to my remembrance bring 
How Succoth and the Fort of Penue/ 
Thcir great Deliverer contemn'd, 
The matchleſs Gideon: 1n purfuir 
Of Madian and her vanquiſht Kings : 
And how ingratefull Ephraim 
Had dealt with Fephrha, who by argument, 
Not worſe than by his ſhield and ſpear 
Defended Iſrael from the Ammonite, 
Had not his proweſs quell'd their pride 


In 
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In that ſore battel when ſo many dy'd 
Without Reprieve adjudg'd to death, 
For want of well pronouncing Shzbboleth. 


Sam. Of ſuch examples add me to the roul, 
Me eaſily indeed mine may neglect, 
But God's propos'd dcliverance not fo. 


Chor. Juſt are the ways of God, 
And juſtifiable ro Men ; 
Unleſs there bz who think not God at all, 
If any be, they walk obſcure ; | 
For of ſuch Doctrine never was there School, 
But the heart of the Fool, 
And no man therein Doctour but himſelf. 


Yet more there be who doubt his ways not juſt, 


As to his own edicts, found -contradicting, 
Then give. the reins to wandring thought, 
Regardleſs of his Glory's diminution ; 
Till by their own perplexities involy'd 
They ravel more, ſtill leſs refoly'd, 
Bur never find ſclt-ſatisfying ſolution. 
As if they would confine th' interminable, 
And tie him to ts own preſcript, 
Who made our Laws to bind us, not himſelf, 
And hath full right co exempt 
Whom fo it pleaſes him by choice 
From National obſtriction, withour taint 
Ot ſin, or [pal debr ; | 
For with his own Laws he can beſt diſpenſe. 
He would not elf: who neyer wanted means; 
Nor 1n reſpect of the enemy juſt cauſe 
To ſer his people free, 
Haye prompted this Heroick Nazarite- 


Againſt 


i 


Samſon Agoniſtes. IT 


Againſt his vow! of ſtricteſt purity, 
To ſeek in marriage that fallacious Bride, 
Unclean, unchaſte. ' | 

Down Reaſon then, at I-aſt vaia reaſonings down, 
Though Reaſon here aver 
That moral verdit quits her of unclean : 

Unchaſte was ſubſcquenr, her ſtain not his. 

But: ſce here comes thy reverend Sire 
With carefull ttep, Locks whit: as down, 

Old Manoah ; advilc | 
Forchwith how thou oughtſt to receive him. 


Samſ. Ay me, another inward grief awak'd 
With mention of that name renews th' aſlaulr. 


Man. Brethren and men of Dan, for ſuch ye feem, 
Though in this uncouth place ; it old reſpect, 
As I ſuppoſe, toward your once gloryed friend, 
My Son now Captive, hither hath inform'd 
Your younger feet, while mine caſt back with age 
Came lagging after ; ſay if he be here. 

Chor. As ſignal now in low dejected ſtate, 
As carſt in higheſt, behold him where he lies. 


Man. O miſerable change ! is this the man, 
That invincible Samſon, far renown'd 
The dread of Iſrae/'s foes, who with a ſtrength 
Equivalent to Angels walk'd their ſtreets, 
None offering fight ; who ſingle combatant 
Duell'd their Armies rank'd in proud array, 
Himſelf an Army, now unequal match 
To fave himſelf againſt a coward arm'd 
At one ſpears length. O eyer failing truſt 
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In mortal ſtrength ! and oh what not in man 
Deceivable and vain ? Nay what thing good 
Pray'd for, but often proves our woe, our bane ? 
I pray'd for Children, and chought barrennefſs 
In wedlock a reproach ; I gain'd a Son, 
Such a Son as all mcn hail'd me happy ; 

Who would bz now a Father in my ſtead ? 
Q wherefore did God grant me my requcſt, 
And as a bleſſing with ſuch pomp adorn'd ? 
Why are his gifts deſirable, to tempt 

Our earneſt Prayers, then given with folemn hand 
As Graces, draw a Scorpions tail behind ? 

For this did th* Angel twice defcend? for this 
Ordain'd thy nurture holy, as of a Plant; 
Sele&t and Sacred, Glorious for a while, 

The miracle of men ; then in an hour 
Enſnar'd, aſſaulted, overcome, led bound, 
Thy Foes derifion, Captive, Poor and Blind, 
Into a Dungeon thruſt, ro work with Slaves ? 
Alas methinks whom God hath choſen once 
To worrthieſt deeds, if he through frailty err, 
He ſhould not ſo o'crwhelm, and as a thrall 
Subject him to ſo foul indignries, 

Be it but for honours ſake of former deeds. 


Samſ. Appoint not heavenly diſpoſition, Father, 
Nothing of all theſe evils hath befalln me 
But juſtly; I .my ſelf have brought them on, 
Sole Authour, I, ſole cauſe: if ought ſeem vile, - 
As vile hath been my folly, who have profan'd 
The myſtery of God giv'n me under pledge 
Of vow, and have berray'd it to a woman, 
A Canaanite, my faithleſs, enemy. 
This well I knew, nor was at all ſurprisd, 
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Bur warn'd by oft experience : did not ſhe 
Ot 7imna firſt betray me, and reveal 
The ſecret wreſted from me in her height 
Ot Nupal love profcſt, carrying it ſtreight 
To them who had corrupted her, my Spies, 
And Rivals ? In this other was there found 
More Faith? who alfo in her prime of love, 
Spouſal embraces, vitiated with Gold, 
Though offer'd onely, by the ſcent conceiy'd 
Her ſpurious firſt-born; Trecafon againſt me ? 
Thrice ſhe afſay'd with flattering prayers and ſighs, 
And amorous reproaches to win from me 
My capital ſecret, in what part my ſtrength 
Lay ſtor'd, in what part ſumm'd, that ſhe might know ; 
Thrice I deluded her, and turn'd to ſport 
Her importunity, cach time perceiving 
How openly, and with what impudence 
She purpos'd to betray me, and (which was worſe 
Than undiſſembPFd hate ) with what contempr 
She ſought to make me Traitour to my f{clf ; 
Yet the fourth time, when muſtring all her wiles, 
With blandiſht parlies, feminine aſſaults, 
Tongue-batteries, ſhe ſurceas'd not day nor night 
To ſtorm me over-watch'd, and wearied out. 
At times when men ſeek moſt repoſe and reſt, 
I yielded, and unlock'd her all my heart, 
Who with a grain of manhood well reſolv'd 
Might eaſily have ſhook off all her ſnares : 
But foul effteminacy held me yok'd 
Her bond-ſlave ; O indignity, O blor 
To Honour and Rc<ligion ! ſcrvile mind 
Rewarded well with ſervile puniſhment ! 
The baſe degree to which I now am fall'n, 
Theſe raggs, this grinding, 1s not yet fo baſe 
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As was my former ſervitude, ignoble, 
Unmanly, ignominious, infamous, 

True ſlavery, and that blindneſs worſe than this, 
That ſaw not how degenerately I ſerv'd. 


Man. I cannot praiſe thy Marriage choices, Son, 
Rather approv'd them not; but thou didſt plead 
| Divine impulſion prompting how thou migh'ſt 
Find ſome occaſion to infelt our Foes. 

I ſtate nor that; this I am ſure our Foes 

Found ſoon occaſion thereby. to make thee 
Their Captive, and their Triumph ; thou the ſooner 
Temptation found'ſt, or over-potent charms 

To violate the facred truſt of ſilence 

Depoſited within thee ; which to have kept 
Tacit, was in thy power : true ; and thou bear'ſt 
Enough, and more the burthen of that fault; 
Bitterly haſt thou paid, and ſtill art paying 

That rigid ſcore. A worſe thing yet remains, 
This day the Philiflines a popular Feaſt 

Here celebrate in Gaza; and proclaim 

Great Pomp, and Sacrifice, and Praiſes loud 

To Dagon, as their God who hath deliver'd 

Thee, Samſon, bound and blind into their hands, 
Them our of thine, who flew'ſt them many a ſlain. 
So Dagon ſhall be magnifi'd, and God, 
Belides whom 1s no God, compar'd with Idols, 
Diſglorifid, blaſphem'd, and had in ſcorn 

By the ldolatrous rout amidſt their wine ; 

Which to have come to paſs by means of thee, 
Samſon, of all thy ſufferings think the heavieſt, 
Of all reproach the moſt with ſhame that ever 
Could have befall'n thee and thy Father's houſe. 


Sam. 
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Samſ. Father, I do acknowledge and confeſ: 
That I this honour, I this pomp have brought 
To Dagon, and advanc'd his praiſes high | 
Among the Heathen round ; to God have brought 
Diſhonour, obloquy, and op't the mouths 
Of 1doliſts, and Atheiſts ; have brought ſcandal} 
To Iſrael, diffidence of God, and doubr 
In feeble hearts, propenſe enough b:forc 
To waver, or fall off and joyn with idols; 
Which is my chief affliction, ſhame and ſorrow, 
The anguiſh of my Soul, that ſuffers not 
Mine eye to harbour ſleep, or thoughts to reſt. 
This onely hope relieves me, that the ſtrife 
With me hath end; all the conteſt is now 
'Twixt God and Dagon; Dagon hath preſum'd, 
Me overthrown, to enter liſts with God, 
His Deity comparing and preferring, . 
Before the God of Abraham. He, be ſure, 
Will not connive, or linger, thus provok'd, 
But will arife and his great name aſflerr : 
Dagon muſt ſtoop, and ſhall cer long receive 
Such a diſcomfir, as ſhall quice deſpoil him 
Of all theſ: boaſted Trophies won on me, 
And with confuſion blank his Worſbippers. 


Mar. With cauſe this hope relieves thee, and theſe words 
I as a Prophecy receive : for : God, 
Nothing more certain, will not long defer 
To vindicate the glory of his Name 
Againſt all competition, nor will long 
Endure it, doubtfull whether God be Lord, 
Or Dagon. Bur for thee what ſhall be done ? 


Thou muſt not in the mean while here forgot 
Lie 
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Lic in this miſerable loathſome plight 

Neglected. I already have made way 

To ſome Philiſtian Lords, with whom to treat 
About thy ranſome : well they may by «his 
Have fausf1'd their urmoſt of revenge 

By pains and flaveries, worſe than death inflicted 
 Onthee who now no more canſt doe them harm. 


Samſ. Spare that propoſal, Father, ſpare the trouble 
Of thar ſolicitation ; let me here, 
As I deſcrve, pay on my puniſhment ; 
And expaare, it poſſible, my crime, 
Shametull garrulity. To have reveal'd ; 
Secrets of men, the ' ſecrets of a friend, { 
How heinous had the fact becn, how deſerving 
Contempt, and ſcorn of all, to be excluded 
All friendſhip and avoided as a blab, 
The mark of fool ſet on his front ? 
Bur I God's counſel] have not kept, Iis holy ſecret 
Preſumptuouſly have publiſh'd, impioully, 
Weakly art leaſt, and ſhamefully : A fin 
That Gentiles in their Parables condemn 
To their abyſs and horrid pains confiad. 


Mar. Be penitent and for thy fault contrite, 
But act not in thy own affliction, Son; 
Repent the fin, but if the puniſhment 
Thou canſt avoid, ſelf prefervation-bids ; 
Or th* execution leave to high diſpoſal, 

And let another hand, not thine, exact 
Thy penal forfeit from thy ſelf; perhaps 
God will rclent, and quit thee all his debt ; 
Who ever more approves and more accepts 


( Beſt pleas'd with humble and filial ſubmiſſion ) 
j 
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Him who imploring mercy ſues for life, 
Than who felf-rigorous chufes death as due ; 
Which argues over-juſt, and ſelf-diſpleas'd 

For ſel offence, more than for God offended. 

| Reject not then what offer'd means, who knows 
But God hath ſer before us, to return thee 
Home to thy countrey and his Sacred houſe, 
Where thou mayſt bring thy off rings, to avert 
His farther ire, with prayers and vows renew'd. 


Samſ. His pardon Iimplore ; but as for lite, 
To what end ſhauld I ſeck it ? when in ſtrength 
All mortals I excell'd, and great in hopes 
With yourhfull courage and magnanimous thoughts 
Of birth from Heavy'n foretold and high exploits, 
Full of divine inſtinct, after ſome proof 
Of Adqts indeed heroick, far beyond 
The Sons of Anack, famous now and blaz'd, 
Fearleſs of danger, like a petty God 
I walk'd about admuir'd of all and dreaded 
On hoſtile ground, none daring my affront. 
Then ſwoll'n with pride into the ſnare I fell 
Of fair fallacious looks, venereal trains, 

Softn'd with pleaſure and voluptuous lite ; 
At length to lay my head and hollow pledge 
Ofall my ſtrength in the laſcivious lap 

Of a deceitfull Concubine who ſhore me 
Like a tame Weither, all my pretious fleece, 
Then turn'd me out ridiculous, deſpoil'd, 
Shaven, and difarm'd among mine enemies. 


Chor. 


———_ —— 
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Chor. Deſire of wine and all delicious drinks 
Which many a famous Warriour overturns, 
Thou couldſt repreſs, nor did the dancing Ruby 
Sparkling, out-pour'd, the flavour or the ſmell, 
Or taſte that cheers the hearts of Gods or Men, 

Allure thee'from the cool Cryſtalline ftream. 


Samſ. Whercever fountain or freſh current flow'd 
 Agunſt the Eaſtern ray, tranſJucent, pure, 
With touch ztherial of Heav'ns fiery rod 
I drank, from ohe clear milky juice allaying 
Thirſt, and refreſht ; nor envy'd them the grape 
W hoſe heads that turbulent hquour fills with fumes. 


Chor. O madneſs, to think uſe of ſtrongeſt wines 
And {trongeſt drinks our chiet ſupporr of health, 
When God with theſe forbidd'n made choice to rear 
His mighty Champion, ſtrong above compare, 
Whoſe drink wasonely from the liquud brook. 


Sam. But whatavail'd this temperance, not complete 
Againſt another object more enticing ? 
W hat boots 1t at one gate to make defence, 
And at another to let in the Foe 
Efteminately vanquiſh'd 2 by which means, 
Now blind, diſhcartn'd, ſham'd, diſhonour'd, quel['d, 
To what can I be uſ.tull, wherein ſerve 
My Nation, and the work trom Hcay'n impos'd, 
Burt to fit 1dle on the houſhold hearth, 
A burdenous drone ; to viſitants a gaze. 
Or pitied object, theſe redundant locks 
Robuſtious to no purpoſe cluſtring down, 
Vain monument of ſtrength ; ll length of years 
And 
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And ſedentary numaneſs craze my limbs 

To a contermprible old age obſcure. _ 4 
Here rather let me drudge and earn my bread, 

Till vermin or the draft of ſervile food 

Conſume me, and oft invocated death 

Haſtn che welcome end of all my pains. 


Mas. Wilt thou then ſerve the Philiſtines with that gift 
Which was expreſly givn thee to annoy them ? 
Better at home lie Bed-rid, not onely idle, 
Inglor1ous, unimployd, with age out-worn. 
But God who causd a Fountain at thy prayer 
From the dry ground to ſpring, thy thirſt to'allay 
After the brunt of Battel, can as eaſe 
Cauſe light again within thy eyes to ſpring, 
Wherewith to ſerve him better than thou haſt ; 4 
And I perſwade me fo ; why elle this ſtrengrh , | 
Miraculous yet remaining in thoſe locks ? 
His might continues in thee not for naught, 
Nor ſhall his wondrous gifts be fruſtrate thus. 


Sam. All otherwiſe to me my thoughts portend, 
That theſe dark Orbs no more ſhall creat with light, 
Nor th' other light of life continue long, 

Bur yield to double darkneſs nigh at hand : 
So much I feel my genial Spurits droop, 

My hopes all flat, Nature within me ſeems 
In all her functions weary of her ſelf; 
My Race of Glory run, and race of ſhame, 
And I ſhall ſhortly be with chem that reſt. 


Man. Beljeye not theſe ſuggeſtions which proceed 
From anguiſh of the mind-and humours black, 
- Thar mingle with thy fancy. I however - | | 
| D Muſt 
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Muit not omit a Father's timely care 

To proſecute the means of thy deliverance 

By ranſome, or howelſe : mean while be calm, 
And healing words from theſe thy friends admir. 


Sam. O that torment ſhould not be confin'd 
To the bodies wounds and ſores, 
With maladies innumerable 
In heart, head, breaſt and reins ; 
But muſt ſecret paſſage find 
' Toth inmoſt mind, 
There exerciſe all his fierce accidents, 
And on her pureſt ſpirits prey, 
As on entratls, joints and limbs 
With anſwerable pains, but more intenſe, 
Though void of corporal ſenſe. 
My griefs not onely pain me 
As a lingring diſeaſe, 
But finding no redreſs, ferment and rage, 
Nor leſs than wounds immedicable 
 Rankle, and feſter, and gangrene, 
"To black mortification. 
Thoughts my Tormenters arm'd with deadly ſtings 
Mangle my apprehenſive tendereſt parts, 
Exaſperate, exulcerate, and raiſe 
Dire inflammation which no cooling herb 
Or medicinal liquor can afſwage, 
Nor breath of Vernal Air from ſnowy lp. 
Sleep hath forſook and givn me oer 
To death's bemumming Opinmas my onely cure. 
Thence faintings, fwounings of deſpair, 
And ſenſe of Heavns deſertion. 
I was his nurſling once, and choice ge, 
His deſtin'd from the womb, 
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Promisd by Heavenly meflage twice deſcending, 
Under his ſpecial eye | 
Abſtemuous I grew up and tchriv'd amain ; 

He led me on to mightieſt deeds 

Above the nerve of mortal arm 

Againſt the uncircumcis'd, our enemies. 

But now hath caſt me off as never known, 
And to thoſe cruel enemies, 

Whom TI by his appointment had proyokd, 
Left me all helpleſs with th' irreparable loſs / 

Of ſight, reſeryd alive to be repeated 

The ſubject of their cruelty or ſcorn. 

Nor am I in the liſt of them that hope ; 
 Hopeleſsare all my evils, all remedile(s ; 

This one Prayer yet remains, might I be heard, 
No long petition, ſpeedy death, 

The cloſe of all my miſeries, and the balm. 


Chor. Many are the Sayings of the Wiſe 
In ancient and in modern books enroll'd ; 
Extolling Patience as the trueſt fortitude ; 
And to the bearing well of all calamities, 
All chances incident to man's frail life. 


Conſolatories writ 
With ſtudied argument, and much perſwa{ion ſought 


Lenient of grief and anxious thought, 

But to th' afflicted in his pangs their ſound 

Little prevails, or rather ſeems a tune, 

Harſh, and. of diſſonant mood from his complaint, 
Unleſs he feel. within 

Some ſource of conſolation from aboye ; 

Secret refreſhings, that .repair his ſtrengrh, 

And fainting ſpirits uphold. 


By D 2 
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God of our Fathers, what is man! _ 

* Thar thuu towards him with hand fo —_— 

Or might I ſay contrarious, 

Temperſt thy providence through his ſhort wks. 


Not evnly, as thou rul'ſt 
The Angelick orders and inferiour creatures mute, 


gn 


Irraczonal and brute. 
Nor do I name of men the common rout, 
That wandring looſe about, 
Grow up and periſh, as the ſummer flie, 
Heads wichout name no more remembred, 
Bur ſuch as thou haſt ſolemnly elected, 
With gifts and graces eminently adom'd, 
To ſome great work, thy glory, 
And peoples ſafety, which in part they effect: 
Yet toward theſe thus dignifid, thou oft 
Amidft their height of noon, 
Changeſt thy countenance, and thy hand with no regard 
Of higheſt fayours paſt 
From thee on them, or them to thee of ſervice. 

Nor onely doſt degrade them, or remit 
To life obſcurd, which were a fair diſmiſhon, 
But throw'ſt them lower than thoudidſtexak themhugh, 
Unſemly falls in humane eye, 
Too grievous for the treſpaſs or omuſion, 
Ofc leay'{t them to the hoſtile ſword 
Of Heathen and prophane, their Carcaſles 
To dogs and fowl a prey, or elſe captivd : 
Or to the unjuſt tribunals, under change of times, 
And condemnation of the ingratefull multitude, 
If theſe they ſcape, perhaps in poverty 
With ſickneſs and diſeaſe thou bow'ſt them downy 
Painfull diſcaſes and deform'd, 
In crude old age : 
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Though not diſordinate, yet caufleſs fuft ring 
The puniſhmene of diſfolute days, in fine, 
Juſt or unjuſt, alike ſeem miſerable, | 
For oft alike, both come to eyil end. 

So deal not with this once thy glorious Championy 
The Image of thy ſtrength and mighty Miniſter. 
What do I beg? how haſt thou dealt already ? 
Behold him in his ſtate calamitous, and turn 
His labours, for thou canſt, to peacefull end. 

Bur who is this, what thing of Sea or Land ? 
Female of ſex it ſeems, 
That ſo bedeckt, ornate, and gay, 
Comes this way ſailing 
Like a ſtacely Ship 
Of Tarſus, bound for th' Ifles 
Of 7avan or Gadter 
With all her brayery on, and cackle trim, 
Sails filld, and ſtreamers waving, 
Courted by all the winds that hold chem play, 
An Amber ſcent of odorous perfume 
Her harbinger , a damfel train behind ; 
Some rich Philiſtian Matron ſhe may ſeem, 
And now at nearer view, no other certain 


Than Dalla thy White. 


Samſ. My Wife, my Trayt'reſs, let her riot come near me: 


Cho. Yet on ſhe moy&s, now ſtands andeyesthee fixd, 
About © have ſpoke, but now, with head declin'd, 
Like a fair flower ſurchargd with dew, ſhe Wecps 
And words addreſt ſeem into tears diffolyd, 

Wetting the borders of her filk'n veil : 
But now again ſhe makes addreſs to ſpeak; 
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Dal. With doubtfull feet and wavering reſolutiori 
I came, {till dreading thy diſpleaſure, Samſon, 
Which to have merited, without excuſe, 
I cannot but acknowledge; yet if tears 
May expiate (though the fact more evil drew 
In the perverſe event than I foreſaw) 8 
My penance hath not flacknd, chough my pardon 
No way aſſurd. But conjugal affection | 
Prevailing over fear, and timorous doubt 
Hath lead me on deſirous to behold 
Once more thy face, and know of thy eſtate; 
If aught in my ability may ſerve 
To lightn what thou ſufferſt, and appeaſe 
Thy mind with what amends is in my power, 
Though late, yet in ſome part to recompenſe 
My raſh, bnt more unfortunate miſdeed. 


Samſ. Out, out Hyena; theſe are thy wonted arts, 
And arts of eyery woman falſe like thee, 
To break all faith, all vows, deceiye, betray, 
Then as repentant to ſubmit, beſeech, 
And reconcilement move with feign'd remorſe, 
Confeſs, and promiſe wonders in her change, 
Not truly penitent, but chief to try 
Her husband, how far urg'd his patience bears, 
His vertue or weakneſs which way to aſſpil : 
Then with more cautious and inſtructed kill 
Again tranſgreſſes; and again ſubmits ; | 
That wiſeſt and beſt men full oft beguil'd, 
With goodneſs principFd” not to reject 
The penitent, but ever to forgive, 
Are drawn to wear ont*miſerable days, © 
Entangl'd with a poyſnous boſome ſnake, 
hg | if 
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If not by quick deſtruction ſoon cur off 
AS I by thee, to Ages an example. 


Dal. Yet hear me, Samſon ; not that I endeayour 

To leflen or extenuate my offence, 

But that on th' other fide if it be weighd 

By it ſelf, with aggravations not ſurchargd, 

Or elſe with juſt allowance counterpoisd, 

I may, if poſſible, thy pardon find 

The eaſter towards me, or thy hatred leſs, 

Firſt granting, as I do, it was a weakneſs 

In me, bur incident to all our ſex, 

Curioſity, inquiſitive, importune 

Of ſecrets, then with like infirmity 

To publiſh them, both common female faults : 
Was it not weakneſs alſo to make known. - 

For importunity, that is, for naught, 
'Wherein conſiſted all thy ſtrength and ſafety ? 

To what I didthou ſhewd'{t me firſt the yay. 

Bur I to enemies reyeald, and ſhould not, 

Nor ſhould'it thou have truſked chat to woman's frailty” 
Eeer I to thee, thou to thy ſelf waſt cruel. 
| Let weakneſs then with weakneſs come to parl 

So near related, or the ſame of kind, 

Thine forgive mine ; that men may cenſure thine 
The gentler, if ſeverely thou exact not 

More ſtrength from. me, than mn thy ſelf was found. 
And what if Love, which thou interpret{t hate, 
The jealouſie of Love, powerfull of ſway 

In humane hearts, nor lefs in mine towards thee, 
Causd what I did ? I faw thee mutable 

Of fancy, feard leſt one day thou would'(t leave nie 
As her at Timna, ſought by all means therefore } 
How to endear, and hold thee to me fixmeſt : | 
EL No 
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No better way I faw than by importuning 

To learn thy ſecrets, get into my power 

Thy key of Itrength and fafery : thou wilt fay, 
Why then reveald ? I was affurd by thoſe 
Who tempted me, that nothing was defign'd 
Againſt thee but ſafe cuſtody, and hold : 
Thar made for me, I knew that liberty 
Would draw thee forth to perilous enterpriſes, 
While I at home fate full of cares and fears 
Wailing thy abſence m my widow bed ; 
Here i ſhould {{ll enjoy thee day and night 
Mine and Love's priſoner, not the Philiſtines, 
Whole to my ſelf, unhazarded abroad, 

Fearleſs at home of partners m my loye. 

Theſe reaſons 1n Love's law have paſt for good, 
Though fond and reaſonleſs to fome perhaps, 
And Love hath oft, well meaning, wrought much wo, 
Yet always pity or pardon hath'obtaind. 

Be not unlike all others, nbt auſtere 

As thou art ſtrong, inflexible as ſteel. 

If thou in ſtrength all mortals doſt exceed, 

In uncompaſſonate-anger do not fo. 


Sam. How cunning]y the Sorſereſs diſplays 
Her own tranſgreahons, to upbraid me mine 2 
That malice not repentance brought thee hither, 
By this appears : -L gave, thou fay'ſt,; th' example, 
T led the way, © bitter reproach, bur true, 
I to my ſelf was falſe cer thou'to me, 
Such pardon therefore as I give my folly, - , 
Take to thy wicked deed : which when thou feeſt - , 
Impartial; ſelf-ſeyere, 'inexorable, i; 
Thou wilt renounce-thy ſeeking, and much rather 
_ ic feignd;' weaknebs.is thyexcule, -.. 
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And I believe it, weakneſs to reſiſt 
Philiflian gold : if weakneſs may excuſe, / 


What Murtherer, what Traytor, Paricide; Hy 


Inceffuous, Sacrilegious, but may plead it ? 

All wickedneſs is weakneſs : that plea therefore 

With God or Man will gain thee no remiſſion. 

Bur Love conſtraind thee ; call it furious rage 

To farisfie thy luſt : Love ſeeks to have Love 3 

My love how could(t thou hope, who took'ſt the way 
To raiſe in me inexplable hate, 

Knowing, as needs I muſt, by thee betray'd ? 

In vain thou ſtriv'ſt to cover ſhame: with ſhame, 

Or by evaſions thy crime uncovyerſt more. 


Dal. Since thou determinſt weakneſs for no plea 

In man or woman, though to thy own condemning, 
Hear what aſſaults I had, what ſnares beſides, 
What (teges girt me round, eer I conſented ; 
Which might have awd the beſt refoly'd of Men, 
Theconſtanceſt, to haye yielded without blame. 
It was not Gold, as to my charge thou lay\t, 
That wrought with me : thou know {t the Magiſtrates 
And Princes of my countrey came 1n Perſon, 
Solicited, commanded, threatnd, urgd, 
Adjurd by all the bonds of civil Duty 
And of Religion, preſsd how juſt it was 
How honourable, how glorious to entrap . 
A common enemy,” who had deſtroyd 
Such numbers of our Nation : and the PrieſF 
Was not behind, bur eyer at my ear, 
Preaching how meritorious with the Gods 
It would be to enfnare an irreligious 
' Diſhonourer of Dagon : what had I 

To oppoſe againſt ſuch powerfull Arguments ? 
E, 


Onely 
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Onely my loye of thee held long debate ; 


\_ And combated in filence all theſe reaſons 


With hard conteſt : ar length that grounded maxim 
So rife and celebrated in the mouths 

Of wiſeſt men ; that to the publick good 

Private reſpects muſt yield ; with grave authority 
Took full poſſeſſion of me and prevaild ; 

Vertue, as I thought, truth, duty ſo enjoyning. 


Samſ. I thought where all thy circling wues would end ; 
In feignd Religion, ſmooth hypocrite. 
But had thy love, ſtill odiouſly pretended , 
Been, as it ought, ſincere, it would have taught thee 
Far other reaſonings, brought forth other decds. 
I before all the daughters of my Tribe 
And of my Nation choſe thee from among 
My enemies, loyd thee, as too well thou knew it, 
Too well,. unboſom( all my ſecrets to thee, 
Not out of levity, but over-powrd 
By thy requeſt, who could deny thee nothing ; 
Yet now am judgd an enemy. Why then 
' Didſt thou ar firſt receive me for thy Husband ? 
Then, as {ince then, chy countries foe profeſt : 
Being once a Wife, for me thou waſt to leave 
| Parents and countrey ; nor was I their ſubject, 
Nor under their protection but my own, 
Thou mine, not theirs: if aught againſt my hfe 
Thy Countrey fought of thee, . it fought unjuſtly, 
Againſt the law of nature, law of nations, 
No more thy Countrey, but an impious crew 
Of men conſpiring to uphold their ſtate 
By worſe than hoſtile deeds, violating the ends 
For which our Countrey is a name fo dear ; 
Not therefore tobe obeyd. Bur zeal moyd thee ; 


—_ 
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To pleaſe thy Gods thou didſt it ; Gods unable 
To acquit themſelyes and proſecute their Foes 
But by ungodly deeds, the contradiEtion 

Of their own Deity, Gods cannot be : 

Leſs therefore to be pleasd, obeyd, or feard, 
Theſe falſe pretexts and varniſh'd colours failing, 
Bare in thy guilt how foul muſt thou appear ? 


Dal. In argument with Men 2 Woman eyer 
Goes by the worſe, whatever be her cauſe. 


Sam. For want of words no doubt, or lack of breath; 
Witneſs when I was worried with thy peals, 


Dal. I was a fool, too raſh, and quite miſtaken 
In what-I thought would haye ſucceeded beſt. 
Let me obtain forgiveneſs of thee, Samſon, 
Afﬀord me place to ſhew what recompence 
Towards thee I intend for what I haye miſdone, 
Miſguided ; onely what remains paſt cure 
Bear not too ſenſibly, nor {till infaſt 
To afflict thy ſelf in yain : -though fight be loit; 
Life yet hath many ſolaces, enjoyd | 
Where other ſenſes want not their delights 
At home in leiſure and domeſtick eaſe, 
Exempt from many a care and chance to which 
Eye-ſight expoſes daily men abroad. 
I to the Lords will intercede, not doubting 
Their fayourable car, that I may fetch thee 
From forth this loathſome priſon-houſe, to abide 
With me, where my redoubld loye and care 
With nurſing diligence, to me glad office; 
| May ever tend about thee to old age 
With all things gratefull cheard, and fo ſupply'd, 
Re E 2 
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That what by me thou haſt loſt thou leaſt ſhalt mus. 


Samſ. No, no, of my condition take fio care 3 
Tt fits not ; thou and I long ſince are twain 3 
Nor think me ſo unwary or accurit 
To bring my feet again into the ſnare 
Where once I have been caught ; I know thy trains 
Though dearly to my coſt, thy ginns, and toyls ; 
Thy fair enchanted cup, and warbling- charms 
No more on me haye power, their force is nulld, 
So much of Adders wiſedom I have learnt 
To fence my ear againſt thy Sorceries. 
If in my flower of youth and ſtrengch, when all men 
Lovd, honourd, feard me, thou alone could(t hate me 
Thy Husband, ſlight me, fell me, and forgo me ; 
How wouldſt thou uſe me now. blind, and thereby 
Deceiyable, in moſt things as a chuld 
Helpleſs, thence eaſily contenn'd, and ſcornd, 
And laſt neglected ? How wouldſt thou inſult 
When I muſt live uxorious to thy will 
In perfect thraldom, how again betray me, 
Bearing my words and doings to the Lords 
To gloſs upon, and cenſuring, frown or ſmile ? 
This Gaol I count the Houſe of Liberty 
To thine, whoſe doors my feet ſhall neverenter. 


Dal. Let me approach at leaſt, and touch thy hand, is 


Sam. Not for thy life, leſt fierce remembrance wake - . 
'My ſudden rage to tear thee jount by joint. 
Ar diſtance I forgive thee, go with thar ; 
Bewail thy falſhood, and the pious works 
It hath brought forth to make thee memorable 
Among Uluſtrious Wamen, faithfull Wiyes 
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Cheriſh thy haſtn'd widowhood with the gold | 
Of Matrimonaal treaſon : fo farewell. q 


mt. 


Dal. Iſcethou art implacable, more deaf 
To prayers than winds and ſeas, yet winds to ſeas 
Are reconcild ar length, and fea to ſhore : 
| Thy anger unappeaſable, ſtill rages, 
Fternal Tempeſt never to be calm'd. 
Why do I humble thus my ſelf, and ſuing 
For peace, reap nothing but repulſe"and hate ? 
Bid go with eyil omen and the brand 
Of infamy upon my name denounc'd ? 
To mix with thy concernments I deſiſt 
Henceforth, nor too much diſapprove my own. 
Fame if not double-fac'd 4s double-mouthd, 
And with contrary blaſt proclaims moſt deegs, 
On both his Wings, one black, th other white, 
Bears greateſt names in his wild aerie flight. 
My name perhaps among the Circumcisd 
In Dar, in Fudah, and the bordering Tribes, 
To all poſterity may ſtand defam'd, L 
VVith maledsction mentiond, and the blot 
Of falſhood moſt unconjugal traducd. 
But in my countrey where I moſt'deſire, 
In Ecron, Gaza, 4ſiod, and in Garth 
I ſhall be namd amang the. famoulclt 
Of Women, ſung at folemh feftivals, 
Living and dead recorded, who to fave 
Her countrey from a fierce deſtroyer , choſe *_ 
Above the faith of wedlock-bands, my tomb 
VVith odours viſited and annua} flowers. 
Not leſs renown'd than in Moant Ephraim, . 
acl, who with inhoſpitableguidle :- 
Smote Sſera ſleeping through the Temples-naild. 
ny Nor 
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Nor ſhall I count it heinous to enjoy 

The publick marks of honour and reward 

Conferrd upon me, for the picty 

Which to my eountrey I was judgd to have ſhewn, ' 
At this who eyer enyies or repines | 
I leave him to his lot, and like my own. 


Chor. She's gone, a manifeſt Serpent by her ſting; 
Diſcoverd in the end, tillnow conceald. 


Samſ. So let her go, God ſent her to debaſe me, 
And aggravate my folly, who committed 
To ſuch a yiper his moſt facred truſt 
Of ſecrelte, my ſafety, and my life. 


Chor. Yet beauty, though injurious, hath ſtrange power, 
After offence returning, to regain 
Love once poſleſt, nor can be eaſily 
Repulſt, without much inward paſſion felt 
And fecrer ſting of amorous remorſe. 


Sam. Love quarrels oft it pleaſing concord end, 
Not wedlock-treachery endangering life. 


Chor. It 1s not vertue, wiſedom, valour, wat, 
Strength, comlineſs of ſhape, or ampleſt meric 
That Woman's love can win or long inherit ; 
But what it 1s, hard 1s to lay, 

Harder to hit, * 

(Which way ſoever Men refer 2) * 

Much like thy riddle, Samſon, in one day 
Or ſeven, though one ſhould muſing ſit ; 

If any of theſe or all, the Trimnian bride 
Had not ſo ſoon preferrd 
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Thy Paranymph; worthleſs to thee compard 
Succeſſour in thy Bed; 
Nor both fo loofly difally'd 
Their riuptials, nor this laſt fo treacherouſly 
Had ſhorn the fatal Harveſt of thy Head. 
Is it for that ſuch outward ornament 
Was laviſh on their Sex, that inward pifts 
Were left for haſte unfiniſh'd, judgment ſcant; 
Capacity not raisd to apprehend 
Or value what 1s beſt 
In choice, but ofteſt to affect the wrong ? 
Or was tov much of ſelf-loye mixt, 
Of conſtancy no root infixd, 
Thar either they loye nothing, or not long ? 
| Whateer it be; to wiſeſt Men and beſt 
Seeming at firſt all heavenly under virgin Veil, 
Soft; inodeſt, meek; demure, 
Orice joyn'd, the contrary ſhe proves, a Thorn 
Inteſtine, far within defenſive arms 
A cleaving miſchief, in his way to vertue 
Adverſe and turbulent, or by her charms 
| Draws him awry enflayd 
With dotage, and his ſenſe depray'd 
To folly and ſhamefull deeds which ruine ends. 
What Pilot fo expert but needs muſt wreck 
Embarqu'd with ſuch a Stears-mate at the Helm ? 

Favourd of Heavn who finds 
One vertuous rarely found, 
That in domeſtick good combines : 
Happy that houſe! his way to peace is ſmooth : 
But Vertue which breaks through all oppoſition; 
And all temptation can remove, 


Moſt ſhines and moſt is acceptable pore. 
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Therefore Gods univerſal Law 
Gaye to the Man deſpotick power 
Over his Female in due awe, 
Nor from that right to part an hour; 
Smule ſhe or lowre: - 
So ſhall he leaſt confuſion draw 
On his whole life, not ſwayd 
By female uſurpation, or diſmayd. 
But had we belt retire, I ſee a ſtorm ? 


Samſ. Fair days have oft contracted wind and rain, 
Chor. But this another kind of tempeſt brings. 
Samſ. Be leſs abſtruſe, my riddling days are paſt. 


Chor. Look now for no inchanting yoice, nor fear 
The bait of honied words; a rougher tongue . 
Draws hitherward, I know him by his ſtride, 
The Giant Harapha of Gath, his look 
Haughty as is his pile high-built and proud. 
Comes he in peace ? what wind hath blown him hither 
I leſs conjecture than when firſt I ſaw 
The ſumptuous Dalz/a floating this way : 
His habit carries peace, his brow defiance. 


Samſ, Or peace or not, alike to me he comes. 
Chor. His fraught we ſoon ſhall know, henow arrives, 


Har. I come not, Samſon, to condole thy chance, 
As theſe perhaps, yet with it had not been, 
Though for no friendly j Apþent. 1am of Gath, 
Men call me Harapha, of ttock renown'd 
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As Og or Azak and the Emims old 

That Kariathatm held, thou know*ſt me now 

If thou at all art known. Much I haye heard 
Of thy prodigious might and feats perform'd 
Incredible to me, in chis diſpleasd, 

That I was never preſent on the place 

Of thoſe encounters, where we might have try'd 
Each others force in camp or liſted field : 
And now am come to fee of whom ſuch noiſe 
Hath walk'd about, and each limb to ſurvey, 

If thy appearance anſwer loud report. 


| Ss, 
Ja 


Samſ. The way to know were not to ſee but taſte: 


Har. Doſt thou already ſingle me ? I thought 
Gieves and the Mill had tam'd thee. O that fortune 
Had brought me to the field where thou arr fam'd 
To have wrought ſuch-wonders with an Aﬀes Jaw ; 
I ſhould have forc'd thee ſoon wiſh other arms, 

Or left thy carcaſs where the Afs lay thrown : 

So had the glory of Proweſs been recoverd 

To Paleſtine, won by a Philiſtine 

From theunforeskin'd race; of whom thou bear{t 

The higheſt name for valiant Acts, that honour : 
Certain to haye won by mortal duel from thee, 

I loſe, prevented by thy eyes put out. 


Samſ. Boaſt not of whatthou wouldft have done, 'but dos 
What then thou wouldſt, thou ſeeſt it in thy hand. 


Har. To combate wich a blind Man I diſdain, 
And thou haſt need much waſhing to be touchd: 


Sam. Such uſage as your honourable Lords 


Aﬀeord me aſlaſſinated and betray'd, 
E Who 
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Who durſt not with their whole united powers 

In fight withſtand me ſingle and unarm'd, - - 

Nor in the houſe with chamber Ambuſhes 
Cloſe-banded durſt atraque me, no not {leeping, 
Till chey had hird a woman with their gold 
Breaking her Marriage Faith to circumyent me. 
Therefore without feign'd ſhifts let be aſhgn'd 
Some narrow place enclosd, where ſight may give thee, 
Or rather flight, no great advantage on me ; 

Then pur on all thy gorgeous arms, thy Helmer 
And Brigandine of braſs, thy broad Habergeon, 
Vant-braſs and Greves, and Gauntlet, and thy Spear 
A Weavers beam, and ſeven-times-folded ſhield, 

T onely with an Oak'n-ſtaft will meet thee, 

And raiſe ſuch out-cries on thy clatterd Iron, 

Which long ſhall not with-hold me from thy head, 
That in a little time while breath remains thee, 
Thou oft ſhale wiſh thy ſelf at Gath to boaſt 
Again in ſafety what thou wouldſt have done 
To Samſon, but ſhalt never ſee Gath more. 


Har. Thou durſt not thus diſparage glorious arms 

Which greateit Heroes have in battel worn, 
Their ornament and ſafety, had not ſpells | 
And black enchantments, ſome Magicians Art 
Arm'd thee or charm thee ſtrong, which thou from Heaven 
Feigndlſt at thy Birth was given thee in thy Hair, 
Where ſtrength can leaſt abide, though all thy Hairs 
\ Were briſtles rang'd like thoſe that ridge the back 

; Of chaf'd wild Boars, or ruff d Porcupines. 


Samſ. I know no Spells, uſe no forbidden Arts ; 
My truſt 1s in the living God who gaye me 
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Ar my Nativity this ſtrength, diffus'd 
No lefs through all my ſinews; joints and bones, 
Than thine, while I preſerv'd theſe locks unſhorn, 
The pledge of my unyiolated vow. 

For proof hereof, if Dagon be thy god, 

Go to his Temple, invocate his aid 

With ſolemneſt devotion, ſpread before him 
How highly it concerns his glory now F 
To fruſtrate and diffolve theſc Magick ſpells, 
Which I to be the power of Iſrael's God 

Avow, and challenge Dagon to the teſt,, 1 
. Offering to combat thee his Champion bold, 
With th' utmoſt of his Godhead ſeconded; 
Then thou ſhalt ſee, or rather to thy ſorrow 
Soon feel, whoſe God 1s ſtrongeſt, thine or mine. 


Har. Preſume not on thy God, what cer he be, 
Thee he regards not, owns not, hath cut off 
Quite from his people, and delivered up 
Into thy Enemies hand, permitted them 
To pur out both thine cyes, and ferier'd ſend thee 
Into the common Priſon, there to grind - 
Among the Slaves and Aſſes thy comrades, 

As good for nothing elſe, no better ſervice 

With thoſe thy boyſt'rous locks, no worehy match 
For valour to afſail, nor by the ſword 

Of noble Warriour, fo to (tain his honour, 

But by the Barbers razor belt ſubdu'd. 


Samſ. All theſe indignities, for ſuch they are 
From thine, theſe evils I deſerve and more, 
Acknowledge them from God inflicted on me 
Juſtly, yet deſpair not of . his final pardon 


Whoſe ear is ever open; and his eye 


F 2 Gratious 
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Gratious to re-adnut the fuppliant ; 

In confidence whereof I once again 
Defie thee to the trial of mortal fight, 
By combat to decide whoſe God 1s God, 
Thine or whom I with Iſrae/'s Sons adore. 


Har. Fair honour that thou doſt thy God, in truſting 
He will accept thee to defend his cauſe, | 
A Murtherer, a Reyolter, and a Robber. 


Sam.Tongue-doughty Giant,how doſt thou prove me theſe? 


Har. Is not thy Nation ſubject to our Lords ? 
Their Magittratcs confeſt it, when they took thee 
As a League-breaker and dcliver'd bound 
Into our hands: for hadſt thou not committed 
Notorious murther on thoſe: thirty men 
At Ashalon, who never did thee harm, 

Then like a Robber ſtripdit them of their robes ? 
The Philiſtines, when titou hadſt broke the league, 
Went up with armed powers thee onely ,fecking, 
To others did no violer .c nor ſpoil. 


Samſ. Among the Daughters of the Philiftines 
I choſe a Wife, which argu'd me no foe; 
And in your City held my Nupnial Feaſt : 
But your ill-meaning Politician Lords, 
Under pretence of Bridal friends and gueſts, 
Appointed to await me thirty Spies, 
Who threatning cruel death conſtrain'd the Bride 
To wring from me and tell ro them my ſecret, 
Thar ſoly'd the riddle which I had propog'd. 
When I perceiv'd all fet on enmaty, 
As on my cnemies, whers cyer chanc'd, 


— 
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I usd hoſtility, and took their ſpoil 

To pay my underminers 1n their coin. 

My Nation was ſubje&ted to your Lords. 

Ir was the force of Conqueſt ; force with force 

Is well eje&ted when the Conquer'd can. 

Bur I a private perſon, whom my Countrey 

As a league-breaker gave up bound, prefuni'd 
Single Rebellion and did hoſtile Acts. 

I__was no private but a perſon rais'd 

With ſtrength ſufficient and command from Heav'n 
To free my Countrey ; if their ſervile minds 

Me their deliverer ſent would not receive, 

But to their Maſters gave me up for nought, 

Th unworthier they ; whence to this day they feryc. 
I was to doe my part from Heay'n aflign'd, 

And had perform'd it if thy known offence 

Had not difabIl'd me, not all your force : 

Theſe ſhifts refuted, anſwer my appellant 

Though by his blindneſs maim'd for high attempts, 
Who now defies thee thrice to fingle fight, 

As a petty enterpriſe of ſmall enforce. 


Har. With thee a man condemn'd, a Slave enrol'd, 


Due by the Law to capital pumſhment ? 
To fight with thee no man of arms wilt d-1gn. 


Samf. Cam'ſt thou for this, vain boaſter,to ſurvey me, 


To deſcant on my ſtrength, and givethy verdict? 
Come nearer, part not hence fo ilight informny'd ; 


But take good heed my hand ſurvey nor thee. 


Har. O Baal-zebub | can my cars unus'd 
Hear theſe diſhonours, and nor render death ? 
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| Saml No man withholds thee, nothing from ty hand 
Fear I incurable ; bring up thg van, 
My heels are fetter'd, but myWiſt 1s free. 


Har. This inſolence other kind of anſwer fits. 


Samſ. Go baffl'd coward, leſt I run upon thee, 
Though in theſe chains, bulk without ſpirit vaſt, 
And with one buftctlay thy ſtructure low, 

Or ſwing thee 1n the Air, then daſh thee down 
To th hazardof thy brains and ſhatter'd {ides. 


Har. By Aftaroth, er long thou ſhalc lament - 
Theſe braveries in Irons loaden on thee. 


Chor. His Giantſhip 1s gone ſomewhat creſt-fall'n, 
Stalking with leſs unconſcionable ſtrides, 
And lower looks, but in a fultrie chafe. 


Samf. 1 dread him not, nor all his Giant-brood, 
Though fame divulg'd him Father of five Sons 
All of Gigantick ſize, Golzah chief. 


Chor. He will dirctly to the Lords, I fear, 
And with malitious counſel ſtir them up 
Some way or other farther to afflict thee. 


Samſ. He muſt alledge ſome cauſe, and offer'd fight 
Will not dare mention, leſt a queſtion rife 
Whether he durſt accept the offer or nor, 

And that he durſt not plain cnough appear'd. 

Much more affliction than already flc 

They cannot well impoſe, nor I ſuſtain; 

If they intend advantage of my labours 
The 
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The work of many hands, which earns my keeping | 
With no ſmall profit daily to my owners.. 

But come what will, my deadlieſt foe will proye 
My ſpeedieſt friend, by death to rid me hence, 

The worlt that he can. give, to me the beſt. 

Yet ſoit may fall out, becauſe their end 

Is hate, not help to me, it may with mine 

Draw their own ruine who attempt the deed 


Chor. Oh how comely it is and how reviving 
To the Spirits of juſt, men long opprelſt ! 
When God into the hands of their deliverer 
Purs invincible might 
To quell the mighty of the. Earth, th' oppreſſour, 
The brute and boiſt rous force'of yiolent men 
Hardy and induſtrious to ſupport 
Tyrannick power, but raging to«purſue 
The righteous and all ſuch as honour Truth ; 
He all ther Ammunition 
And feats of War defeats 
With plain Heroick magnitude of mind 
And celeſtial vigour arm'd, 

Their Armories and Magazins contemns, 
Renders them uſeleſs, while 

With winged expedition 

Swift as the lightning glance he executes 
His errand onthe wicked, who ſurprizd 
Loſe their defence diſtracted and amazd. 

Bur patience is mote oft tne exerciſe 
Of Saints, the trial of their fortitude, 
Making them each his own Deliyerer, 

And V iCtor over all 
That tyranny or fortune can inflict, 
Either of theſe is in thy lot, 
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Samſon, with might endud 

Aboye the Sons of men ; but ſight bereay'd 

May chance to number thee with thoſe 

Whom Patience finally muſt crown. 

This Idols day hath been to thee no day of reſt, 
Labouring thy mind 

More than the working day thy hands, 

And yet perhaps more trouble is behind. 

For I deſcry this way 

Some other tending, in his hand 

A Sceptre or quaint Staff he bears, 

Comes on amain , ſpeed in his look 

By his habit I diſcern him now 

A Publick Officer, and now at hand, 

His meſſage will be. ſhort and: yoluble. 


Off. Hebrews the Prisner Samſon here I ſeck. 


Chor. His manacles remark him, there he fits. 


Off. Samſon, ts thee our Lords thus bid me fay ; 
This day to Dager is a ſolemn Feaſt, 
With Sacrifices, Triumph, Pamp and Games ; 
Thy ſtrength they know ſurpaſſing humane race, 
And now ſome publick proof thereof require 
To honour this great Feaſt, and great Aſſembly ; 
Riſe therefore with all ſpeed and come along, 
Where I will fee thee heartn:d and freſh clad 
To appear as fits before th', Yluſtrious Lords. 


Samſ. Thou know'1t I aran-Hebrew, therefore tell them, 
Our Law forbids at their Religious Rites 
My preſence ; for that cauſe | cannot:come.: 
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Off. This anſwer be afſurd, will not content them. 


Samſ. Have they not ſword-players, and ev'ry ſort 
Of Gymnick Artiſts, Wreſtlers, Riders, Runne:s, 
Juglers and Dancers, Anticks, Mummers, Mimirs, 
But they muſt pick me out with ſhackles tir'd, 

And over-labour'd at their publick Mill, 

To make them ſport with blind activity ? 

Do they not ſeck occaſion of new quarrels 
On my refuſal to diſtreſs me more, 

Or make a game of my calamuries ? 

Return the way thou cam'ſt, I will not come. 


Off. Regard thy (elf, this will "nat them highly. - 


Samſ. My ſelf? my conſcience and internal peace. 
Can they think me ſo broken, ſo debas'd 
With corporal ſervitude, that my mind ever 
Will condeſcend to ſuch abfurd commands ? 
Alchough their drudge, to be their fool or jeſter, 
And in my midft of forrow and heart-grief 
To ſhew them feats, and play before their god, 


The worſt of all indignities, yet on me 
Joyn'd with extreme contempt ? I will not come. 


Off. My meſſage was impos'd on me with ſpeed, 
Brooks no delay : is this thy reſolution ? 


Samf. So take it with whart ſpeed thy meſſage needs. 
Off. 1 am ſorry what this ſtoutneſs will produce. 


Sam. Perhaps thou ſhalt have cauſe to forrow indeed. 


G Chor. 
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Chor. Conſider, Samſon ; matters now are ſtrain'd ' 
Up to the height, whether to hold or break; 
He's gone, and who knows how he may report 
Thy words by adding fuel to the flame ? 

Expect another meſſage more 1mperious, 


More Lordly thund'ring than thou well wilt bear. 


| Sam. Shall I abuſe this Confecrated gifc 

Of ſtrength, again returning with my hair 
After my great tranſgreſſion, ſo requice 
Favour renew'd, and add a greater fin 
By proſtituting holy things to Idols; 
A Nazarite in place abominable 
Vaunting my ſtrength in honour to their Dagon ? 
Beſides, how vile, contemptible, ridiculous, 
What a&t more execrably unclean, prophane ? 


Chor. Yet with this ſtrength chou ſcrv'ſt che Philiſtines, 
Idolatrous, uncircumcisd, unclean. 


Samſ. Not in their Ido|-worſhip, but by labour 
Honeſt and lawfull to deſerye my food 
Of thoſe who have me 1n their civil power. 


Chor. Where the heart joins not, outward acts defile nor. 


Samſ. Where outward force conſtrains, the ſentence holds. 
But who conſtrains me to the Temple of Dagor, 
| Not dragging ? the Philifiian Lords command. 
Commands are no conſtraints. If I obey them, 
1doe it freely, ventring to diſpleaſe 
God for the fear of Man and Man prefer, 

Set God behind: which in his jealoutic 


Shall 
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Shall never, unrepented, find forgivenels, 
Yer that he may diſpenſe with me or thee 
Preſent in Temples at Idolatrous Rites 

For ſome important cauſe, thou needſt not doubt. 


Chor. How thou wilt here come off ſurmounts my reach. 


Sam. Be of good courage, I begin to feel 
Some rouzing motions tn me which diſpoſe 
To ſomething extraordinary my thoughts. 

I with this Meſſenger will go along, © 
Nothing to doe, be ſure, that may diſhonour 
Our Law, or ſtain my vow of Nazarire. 

If there be ought of preſage in the mind, 

This day will be remarkable in my life 

By ſome great act, or of my days the laſt. 


ſ 


Chor. In time thou haſt reſoly'd, the man returns. 


Off. Samſon, this ſecond meſſage from our Lords 
To thee I am bid fay. Art thou our Slave, 
Our Captive, at the publick Mill our drudge;, 
And dar'it thou at our ſending and command 
Diſpute thy coming ? come without delay ; 
Or we (hall find fuch Engines to aſlail 
And hamper thee, as thou ſhalc come of force, 
Though thou art firmlier faſtn'd than a Rock. 


Samf. 1 could be well content to try their Art, 
Which to no tew of them would prove pernicioas. 
Yet knowing their advantages too many, | 
Becauſe they ſhall nor call me through their {treces 
Like a wild Beaſt, I am content to go. 

Maſters commands come with wr power refiftleſs 
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To ſuch as owe them abſolute ſubjection ; 
And for a life who will not change his purpoſe ? 
( So mutable areall the ways of men) 

Yet this be ſure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our Law. 


Off. 1 praiſe thy reſolution, doff theſe links : 
By this compliance thou wilt win the Lords 
To favour, and perhaps to ſer thee free. 


Sam. Brethren farewell, your company along 
I will not wiſh, leſt it perhaps offend them 
To fee me girt with Friends ; and how the ſight 
Of me as of a common Enemy, 
So dreaded once, may now exaſperate them 
Iknow not : Lords are Lordlieſt in their wine ; 
And the well-feaſted Prieſt then ſooneſt fir'd 
With zeal, if aught Religion ſeem concern'ld : 
No leſs the People on their Holy-days 
Impetuous, infolent, unquenchable ; 
Happ'n what may, of me expect to hear 
Nothing diſhonourable, impure, unworthy 
Our God, our Law; my Nation or my ſelf, 
The laſt of me.or no I cannot warrant. 


Chor. Go, and the Holy Onc 
Of Iſrael be thy guide 
To what may ſerve his glory beſt, and ſpread his name 
Great among the Heathen round : 
Send the Angel of thy Birth to ſtand 
Faſt by thy ſide, who from thy Father's field 
Rode up in flames after his meſlage told 
Of thy conception, and be now a ſhie[d 
Of fire; that Spirit that firſt ruſht on thee 
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Be efficacious in thee nowg@ need. 

For never was from Heaven imparted 

Meaſure of ſtrength ſo great ro mortal ſeed ; 

As in thy wond'rous actions hath been ſeen. 

But wherefore comes old Manoa in ſuch haſte 

With youthfull ſteps ? much livelier than cer while 

He ſeems: ſuppoſing here to find his Son, 

Or of him bringing to us ſome glad news ? 


Man. Peace with you, Brethren ; my inducement hither 
Was not at preſent here to find my Son, 
By ordcr of the Lords new parted hence 
To come and play before them at their Feaſt. 
I heard all as I came, the City rings 
And numbers thither flock, I had no will, 
Leſt I ſhould ſee him forc'd to things unſeemly. 
Bur that which mov'd my coming now, was chiefly 
To give you part with me what hope I have 
With good ſucceſs ro work his liberty. 


Chor. That hope would much rejoyce us to partake 
With thee; fay, reverend/Sire, We thirſt to hear. 


Man. I have attempted one by one the Lords 
Either at home, or through the high ſtreet paſſing, 
With ſupplication prone and Fathers tears 
To accept of ranfome for my Son their pris'oner, 
tome much averſe 1 found and wondrous harſh, 
Contemptuous, proud, ſet on revenge and ſpite; 
That part moſt revcrenc'd Dagon and his prieſts, 
Others more moderate ſeeming, but their aim 
Private reward, for which both God and State 
They eaſily would ſet to ſale, a third 

More 
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More generous far and civil, who confeſs'd 
They had enough reveng'd, having reduc'd 
Their foe to miſery beneath their fears, 

The reſt was magnanimity to remit, 

If ſome convcnient ranſome were propos'd. 
What noiſe or ſhout was that? it tore the Skie. 


Chor. Doubtleſs the people ſhouting to behold 
Their once great dread, captive, and blind before them, 
Or at ſome proof of ſtrengtn before them ſhown. 


Man. His ranſome, if my whole inh-ritance 
May compaſs it, ſhall willingly be paid 
And number'd down: much rather I ſhall chuſc 
To live the pooreſt in my Tribe, than richeſt, 
And he 1n that calamitous priſon ltr. 
No, I am fixt not to part hence without him. 
For his redemption all my Patrimony, 
If need be, I am ready to forgo 
And quit: not wanting him, 1 ſhall want nothing. 


Chor. Fathers are wont to lay up for their Sons, 
Thou for thy Son art bent co lay our all 
Sons wont to nurſe their Parents in old age, 
Thou in old age car'it how to nurſe thy Son 
Made older than thy age through eyc-ſight loſt. 


Mar. It ſhall be my delight to tend his eyes, 
And view him fitting in the houſe, enobl'd 
With all thoſe high exploirs by him atchiev'd, 
And on his ſhoulders waving down thoſe locks, 
That of a Nation arm'd = ſtrength contain'd: 
And I perſuade me God hath not permitted 
His ſtrength again to grow up with his hair 

Garrifon'd 
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Garrifon'd round about him hke a Camp - 

Of faithfull Souldiery, were not his purpoſe 

"To uſe him farther yet in ſome great ſervice, 
Not to {it idle with fo great a gift 

Uſeleſs, and thence ridiculous about him. 

And fince his ſtrength with eye-fight was not loſt, 
God will reſtore him eye-fight ro his ſtrength. 


Chor. Thy hopes arc not ill founded nor ſeem vain 
Of - his delivery, and thy joy thereon 
Conceiv'd, agreeable to a Father's love, 
In both which we, as next, participate. / | 


Man. I know your friendhyyminds and—O what noiſe ! 
Mercy of Heay'n what hidfous noiſe was that! 
Horribly loud unlike the former ſhour. 


Chor. Noiſe call you it or univerſal groan 


As if the whole inhabitation periſh'd, 
Bloud, death, and deathfull deeds are 1n that noife, 


Ruine, deſtruction at the utmoſt point. 


Man. Of ruineindeed me-thought I heard the noiſe, 
Oh it continues, they have flain my Son. 


Chor. Thy Son is rather ſlaying them, that outcry 
From laughter of one Foe could not afcend. 


Min. Some diſmal accident it needs muft be ; 
W har ſhall we doe, ſtay here or run and ſee ? 


Chor. Beſt keep together here, leſt running thicher 
We unawares run ito danger's mouth. 
This evil on the Philiftines is fall'n, 
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From whom could elſe a general. cry be heard ? 
The ſufferers then will ſcarce moleſt us here, 
From other hands we need. not much to fear. 
What if his eye-ſight (for to Iſrae!'s God 
Nothing is hard.) by miracle reſtor'd, 

He now be dealing dole among his toes, 
And over heaps of ſlaughter'd walk his way * 


Mean. That were a joy preſumptuous to be thought. 


Chor. Yet God hath wrought things as incredible 
For his people of old : What. hinders now ? 


Man. He can 1 know, but doubt to think he will ; 
Yet Hope would fain ſubſcribe and temps Belict. 
A little ſtay will bring ſome notice hither. 


Chor. Of good or bad fo great, of bad the ſooner ; 
For evil news rides poſt, while good: news baits. 
And to our wiſh I ſee one hither ſpecding, 

An Hebrew, as I gueſs, and of our Tribe. 


Mef. O whither ſhall 1 ryn, or which way flic 
The ſight of chis ſo horrid ſpectacle 
Which carſt my eyes beheld and yet behold * 
For dire imagination ſtill purſues me. 
But proyidence or inſtinct of nature ſecms, 
Or reaſon though diſturb'd, and ſcarce conſulted 
To have guided me aright, I know not how, 
To the firſt reverend Manoa, and to theſe 
My Countreymen, whom here I knew remaining, 
As at ſome diſtance from the place of horrour, 
So 1n the ſad eyent too much concern'd. 
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Man. The accident was loud, and heard before, thee | 
With ruefull cry, yet what .1t: was we: hear not,'.. - - 
No Preface needs, | thou ſeeſt we long to know. : : 


Meſ. It would. burſt forth, bur I recover breath - 
And ſenſe diſtract, 'to know well what I utter. 


Man. Tell us the ſum, the i defer. 


Meſ. Gaza yet ſtands, bur all her Sons are falln, 
All in a moment oyerwhelm'd and fall'n. 


Man, Sad, but thou know'ſt to Iſraelites not ſaddeſt 
The deſolation of a Hoſtile City. | 


Meſ. Feed on that firſt, there may in oricf be Girlers: 4 


Ma.Relate by whom. MeſBy Samſon: Ma.That till .lefens 
The ſorrow, and .converts it nigh to joy. | 


Me. Ah Manoa, 1 refrain, too ſuddenly 
To utter what will come at laſt to0 ſoon ; 
Leſt evil tidings with too rude 1rruption: F--2 
Hitting thy aged car ſhould pierce roo deep. 0 + 


_ Man. Suſpenſe in news 1s torture, ſpeak them our. 


o 
Meſſ. Then take the worſt in brief, Samſon is dead, 


Man. The wort, indecd, O all my hope's defeated 
To free him hence ! bur death who ſcrs all free 9350 
Hath paid his ranſame now. and, full diſcharge. : 


What windy joy xhis day had I conceit'd; © |, 
n= Hopefull 
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Hopeful of his Delivery, which now proves 
Abortive as the firſt-born bloom of ſpring 

Nipt with the lagging rere of winters froſt. 

Yet eerl1 give the reins to grict, ſay firſt, 

How dy'd he ? death to life is crown or ſhame. 
All by him fell thou fay'ſt, by whom fell he, 
What glorious hand gave Samſon his deaths wound ? 


Meſ. Unwounded of & enenues he fcll. 
Man. Wearied with ſlaughter then or how ? explain: 
Meſſ. By his own hands. 


Man. Self-violence ? what cauſe 
Brought him ſo at variance with himſelf 
. Among his Foes.? "Me. Inevitable cauſe 
At once both to deſtroy and be deſtroy'd ; 
The Edifice where all were mer to fee him 
Upon their heads and en his own he pull'd. 


Mar. O laſtly over-ſtrong againſt thy ſelf ? 
A dreadfu]l way thou took'it to thy revenge. 
More than enough we know; bur while things yet 
Are in confuſion, give. us 1f thou canſt, 
Eye-witneſs of what frit or laſt was done, 
Relation more particular and*diſtinct. 


Meſ. Occaſions drew me early to this City, 
And as the gates I entr'd with Sunriſe, 
The morning Trumpets Feſtival proclaim'd 


Through each high ftreet : little I had diſpatch'd, 
When all abroad was rumour'd that this day 


Samſon ſhould be brought forth to ſhew the people - 
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Proof of his mighty ſtrength in feats and games 3 
I ſorrow'd at his captive ſtate, but minded 
Not to be abſent ar that ſpectacle. £9 
The building was a ſpecious Theatre 
Half-round on two main Pillars vaulted high, 
With feats where all the Lords and cach degree 
Of ſort, might fit in order to behold, 
The other ſide was op'n, where the throng 
On banks and ſcaffolds under Skie might ſtand ; 
I among thoſe aloof obſcurely food. 
The Feaſt and noon grew high, and Sacrifice 
Had fill'd their hearts with mirth, high cheat, and wine 
When to their ſports they tum'd. Immediately 
Was Samſon as a publick fcrvant brought, 
In their ſtare Livery clad ; before him Pipes + 
And Timbrels, 'on each ſide went armed guards, 
Both horſe and foat before him and behind 
Archers, and Slingers, Cataphra&ts and Spears. 
At ſight of him the people with a ſhout | 
Rifted the Air clamouting their god with praiſe, 
Who had made their dreadfull enemy their thrall. 
He patient but undaumed where they led him, 
Came to the place, and what was ſet before him 
Which without help of eye might be affay'd, + 
To heave, pull, draw, or break, he ſtill —_—_— 
All with incredible, ſtupendions force, © 
None daring to appear Antagoniſt. Y 
At length for intermiſſion fake' they kd him © © 
Between the pillars ; he his guide requiefted 
(For ſo from ſuch as nearer ſtood we heard ) 
As ovcr-tird to let him kan a white © 
With both his armnes'onh thoſe rwo malic Pillars | 
That to the arched #bof gaye main ſupport. 
He I—_— ld hm; which when Samſon 
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Felt in his armes, with head a while enclin'd, 

And eyes faſt fixt he ſtood, as one who pray'd, 
Or ſome great matter in his mind reyoly'd. 

At laſt with head ere& thus cry'd aloud, 
Hitherto, Lords, what your commands impos'd 
I have perform'd, as reaſon was, obeying, 

Nor without wonder or delight beheld. 

Now of my own accord ſuch other tryal 

I mean to ſhew you of my ſtrength, yet greater ; 
As with amaze ſhall ſtrike all who behold. 

This utter'd, ſtraining alſ"his nerves he bow'd, 

As with the force of winds and waters pent, 
When Mountains tremble, thoſe two maſſie Pillars 
With horrible convulſion to and fro, 

He tugg'd, he took, till down they came and drew. 
The whole roof after them, with burſt of thunder 
Upon the heads of all who ſate beneath, | 
Lords, Ladies, Captains, Councellors, or Prieſts, 
Their choice Nobilicy and flower, not -onely 

Of this bur each Philitian City round 

Met from. all parts to folemnize- this Feaſt. 

Samſon with theſe immixt, inevitably 

Pull'd down the fame deſtruction on himſelf; 
The vulgar onely ſcapd who ſtood. without. 


Chor. Odearly-bought revenge, yet glorious ! 
Living or dying thou haſt fulfill'd 
The work for which thou. waſt forctold 
To Iſrael, and now ly'{t yictorious 4 
Among thy lain ſelf kill d. 
Not willingly, but tangl'd in the fold, A 
Of dire necellity, whoſe law in death conjoind . ) 
Thee with thy flaughter'd focs in number more, . \ 
Than all thy life Had ſlain before. 


 Semichor. 
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Semichor. While their hearts were jocond & ſublime; 
Drunk with Idolatry, drank with Wine; 
And fat regorg'd of Bulls and Goats, 
Chaunting their Idol, and preferring 
Before our living: Dread who 'dwells 
In Silo his bright SanCtuary : 
Among them he a ſpirit of phrenzie. ſent, 
Who hurt their>minds, 
And urg'd them on 'with mad defire 
To call in haſte for their deſtroyer ; 
Thcy onely fer on ſport and d play 
Unweetingly importun'd 
Their own dcſtruction to come xe ſpeedy upon Rn 
So fond are mortal men | 
Fall'n into wrath divine, | 
As their own ruine on themſelyes to invite, -- .;, 
Inſenſate lefr, or to ſenſe reprobate, + 
And with blindneſs internal. truck. 


Semichor. But he though blind' of : {tght, 
Deſpis'd and thought extinguiſh'd Guts FE | 
With inward eycs illuminated | 
His fierie virtue rouz'd . > ——_. 
From under aſhes 1nto ſudden flame, -, 
And as an ev'ning Dragon came, 
Aſlailant on the. perched rooſts, 
And neſts. in order rang'd | 
Of tame: villatick Fowl ; but as an Eagle 
His cloudleſs thunder bolted on their ——_ 
So virtue giv'n_for loſt, 
D:preſt, and overthrown, as ſeem'd,--; . 
Like that ſelf-begott'n Bird 
In the Arabian woods eniboſt; . 
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That no ſecond: knows nor. third, 
And lay &er while a Holocauſt, 
From aut her aſhic womb now teem'd, 
Revives, reflouriſhes, then vigorous molt 
When moſt unactive deem'd, 
And though her body die, her fame ——_—— 
A ſecular Bird ages Fn lives. 


Man. Come, come, no time for lamentationnow, 

Nor much more caafe, Sqmfor hath quit himſelf 

Like Samſon, and heroickly hath finifh'd 

A life Heroick, on his Enenues 

Fully reveng'd, hath left them years of mourning, 

And lamentation to the Sons of Cheptor 

Through all Philiftian bounds. To Ifae? 

Honour hath left, and freedom, let but them 

Find courage £0 tay hold on this occaſion, 

To himſelf and Father's houfe cternal fame ; 

And which is beſt and happweſt yer, all this 

With God not parted from him, as was fear'd, 

But favouring and aſſiſting vo the end. 

Nothing 1s here for teats,, nothing to wail 

Or knock the breaſt, no weakneſs, no contempr, 

Diſpraiſe, or blame, nothing bur well and fair, 

And what may quiet Us in a 'death fo noblc. 

Let us go find the body where = lies. 

Sok'd in his enemies bloud, and from the ſtream 

th lavers pure and clcanſing herbs wath off 

The clodded gore. -1 with whar kpeed the while . 

( Gaza is not in'plight to Yay 'us nay ) | 

Will ſend for all my kindred, all my fikcatk 

To fetch him hence and f6letanly —_— 

With ſilent obſequie and funeral train: 

Home to his Father's houſe : 4here will F build him. , 

| A Monument; 
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A Monument, and plant ic round with ſhade 
Of Laurel ever green, and branching Palm, 
With all his Trophies hung, and Acts enroll'd 
In copious Legend, or ſweet Lyrick Song. 
Thither ſhall all the valiant youth reſort, 

And from his memory inflame their breaſts 
To matchlefs valour, and adventures high : 
The Virgins alſo ſhall on feaſtfull days 

Vitit his Tomb with flowers, oncly bewailing 
His Iag unfortunate in nuptial choice, 

From whence captivity and loſs of eyes. 


Chor. All is beſt, though we oft doubt, 
Whart th' unſearchable diſpoſe - 
Of higheſt wiſedom brings about, ; 
And ever beſt found in the cloſe. 

Oft he ſeems to hide his face, 

Bur: unexpectedly returns 

And to his faithfull Champion hath in place 
Bore witneſs gloriouſly ; whence Gaza mourns 
And all that band them to reſiſt 

His uncontrollable intent, 

His ſervant he with new acquiſt 

Of crue experience from this great event 
With peace and conſolation hath diſnult, 
And calm of mind all paſhon ſpent. 


THE END. 


